HIS GUARDIAN ANGEL                157

above all by the impartation of the light and influence of His
Holy Spirit which has attended me from earliest infancy, and
often excited in my childish heart thoughts, struggles, hopes,
and fears of no ordinary nature; though such struggles were hid
in the penetralia of my own spirit and unknown to any mortal.
Showers of tears, and scores of prayers were poured out by
me, when a very little girl, at the feet of Jesus, and when not
more than twelve I passed through such an ordeal of fiery
temptation for about the space of three months as but to reflect
on makes my soul recoil within me; at that early age I fre-
quently watered my couch with my tears, and the billows of the
Almighty seemed to go over me. Many a time my whole
frame has trembled under the foul attacks of the adversary,
and his attacks were so subtle and of such a nature, that I
could not then, on pain of death, have revealed them to any one;
so I endured alone and unaided by any earthly friend these
fearful conflicts "of soul; the effects of which soon became
manifest in pale cheeks and failure of health and spirits, though
the true cause was unknown. But the storm passed, and my
mind regained in a great measure its former vivacity, my soul
found some repose in Christ, which alas! soon became dis-
turbed and was ultimately lost, the fitfumess of childish feeling,
the changes and enjoyments of youth and the absence of those
helps I so much needed, induced seasons of indifference, and I
frequently grieved the Holy Spirit by relapsing into sin; but the
wondrous goodness of my God endured with much long-
suffering my waywardness and indecision, till at length I was
roused to deep and lasting concern to become in all things
conformed to His will (for I regarded conformity to the will of
God as true religion even from childhood). Alas! how the
admission condemns me, but so it was, and I earnestly sought
till I found a sense of His favour and this conformity to His
blessed will; and after that happy change I have often told you
how much I enjoyed His presence, and how I went on for some
time from strength to strength, being more than conqueror
over sin and Satan who continued to wage with me a distress-
ing1 warfare. Oh if I had followed on in the same glorious
path how different would have been my feelings to-night, but
alas! I left my first love and wandered from the side of my
Saviour; and you know the consequences. My soul is now
like the temple deserted; bereft of the abiding manifestation of
God's presence; receiving only now and then a transitory ray,
a short and flickering illumination; but I am tired of living
thus, my soul pants, yea even fainteth again to behold the
brightness of His glory, to abide in the sunshine of His smile.
In Him I have found solid peace, in Him I am resolved to find
it again, and oh, glorious possibility, I may regain what I have
lost, yea with abundant increase. ...